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. BuccLEvGH, Provoſt $TODART, and all the Sons ia 
| of Free dom! in Edinburgh: . | 


ey ari i Anſwer to 4 0 © Auld Recke“ 8 Garland.” I 


ET clabeiing Diſcord i in the city now chal; e 
1 While Buccleugh brings her 1 liberty, and 1 
peace: 
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Your Garlands and Sonnets ſhew LK you can bark, 
T7 But Liberty 8 Sons ſhall arrive at the mark, : 
In ſpite of your lies, your clamours, and ſpeeches; | 
5 And Tom may retire to draw up his breeches. | 
5 Hail, gem rous Buccleugh hail Some-Body too, 
ks all your; Aſſiſtants in Liberty? 8 plow! - . 
© The true Sons of F reedom Auld Reekie ſhould | prize; 
And Peſtles and Pilz-pots no more blind their eyes. Wn 
Stop then your vile {cribbles, and ſcurrilous baud'ring; 1 
80 Let the Tinkers retire to clout their auld cauldron: 1 
Let Bludgeon his glaſs and his potty ſurvey. 
To pate 8 Sons we with ſucceſs—Hurra! 


: rettete 


0 Liberty! thou goddeſs teavioly briglit; 
profuſe of bliſs, and pregnant with delight! 
Eternal pleaſures in thy preſence reign, 
And ſinilin g plenty leads thy wanton train. 
Eas'd of her load, Subjection grows more light; 
And Poverty looks cheerful in thy ſight: 5 
Thou mabꝰſt the gloomy face of Nature gay, 

Giv ft beauty to the ſun, and pleaſure to the day. 
Fonmvne, Sept. 9. S 177 
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